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rent hit us it spun us around like a top, the water deluged
kthe forecastle, and the boat careened so far over that one
could hardly keep his feet. The next instant we were away
down the river, clawing with might and main to keep out
of the woods. We tried the experiment four times. I stood
on the forecastle companionway to see. It was astonishing
to observe how suddenly the boat would spin around and.
turn tail the moment she emerged from the eddy and the
current struck her nose. The sounding concussion and the
quivering would have been about the same if she had come .
full speed against a sand-bank. Under the lightning flashes
one could see the plantation cabins and the goodly acres
tumble into the,river, and the crash they made was not a
bad effort at thunder. Once, when we spun around, we only
missed a house about twenty feet that had a light burning in
fee window, and in the same instant that house went over-
board. Nobody could stay on our forecastle; the water
swept across it in a torrent every time we plunged athwart
the-current. At the end of our fourth effort we brought up
in the woods two miles below the cut-off; all the country
there was overflowed, of course. A day or two later the cut-
off was three-quarters of a mile wide, and boats passed up
through it without much difficulty, and so saved ten miles.
. The old Raccourci cut-off reduced the river's length'
twenty-eight miles. There used to be a tradition connected
with it. It was said that a boat came along there in the night
and went around the enormous elbow the usual way, the
pilots not knowing that the cut-off had been made. It was
a grisly, hideous night, and all shapes were vague and dis-
torted. The old bend had already begun to fill up, and the
boat got to running away from mysterious reefs, and occa-
jionally hitting one. The perplexed pilots fell to swearing,
and finally uttered the entirely unnecessary wish that they,
might never get out of that place. As always happens insudi^